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out to the person to stop and bless him; who answered, " Abbot Zosimus
I am a woman;  throw me your mantle to cover me, that you may come
near me."   He, surprised to hear her call him by his name, which he was
convinced she could have known only by revelation, readily complied with
her request.    Having covered herself with his garment, she approached
him, and they entered into conversation after mutual prayer:   and on
the holy man's conjuring her by Jesus Christ to tell him who she was,
and how long and in what manner she had lived in that desert, she
said, " I ought to die with confusion and shame in telling you what
I am.   I will, however, relate to you my ignominy, begging of you to
pray for me, that God may show me mercy in the day of his terrible
judgment.

" My country is Egypt,    When my father and mother were still
living, at twelve years of age I went without their consent to Alexandria:
I cannot think, without trembling, on the first steps by which I fell into
sin, nor my disorders which followed."   She then described how she lived
a public prostitute seventeen years, not for interest, but to gratify an un-
bridled lust.   She added, " I continued my wicked course till the twenty-
ninth year of my age, when perceiving several persons making towards
the sea, I inquired whither they were going, and was told they were about
to embark for the Holy Land to celebrate at Jerusalem the feast of the
Exaltation of the glorious Cross of our Saviour.    I embarked with them,
looking only for fresh opportunities to continue my debauches, which I
repeated both during my voyage and after my arrival at Jerusalem,   On
the day appointed for the festival, all going to church, I mixed with the
crowd to get into the church where the holy cross was shown and exposed
to the veneration of the faithful; but found myself withheld from entering
the place by some secret but invisible force.   This happening to me three
or four times, I retired into a corner of the court and began to consider
with myself what this might proceed from;  and seriously reflecting that
my criminal life might be the cause, I melted into tears.    Beating there-
fore my sinful breast, with sighs and groans, I perceived above me the
picture of the mother of God.    Fixing my eyes upon it, I addressed
myself to that holy virgin, begging of her by her incomparable purity to
succour me, defiled with such a load of abominations, and to render my
repentance the more acceptable to God.   I besought her I might be suffered
to enter the church doors to behold the sacred wood of my redemption;
promising from that moment to consecrate myself to God by a life of
penance, taking her for my surety in this change of my heart.   After this
ardent prayer I perceivedJn my soul-a secret consolation under my grief;
and attempting again to enter the church, I went up with ease into the
very middle of it and had the comfort to venerate the precious wood of
the glorious cross which brings life to man.    Considering, therefore, the